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Sindi cleaning must not be omitted even for a
day". But at the same time you must have that silent
walk upto the hill.

Sardar has arranged a very light programme for me.

Love,

Borsad                                                              Bapu

26-5-'35

* After we bad settled down at Maganwadi, I started going for
early morning walks to the neighbouring open country. This led
me every day through a small village close by, practically a suburb
of Wardha, called Sindi. The inhabitants of this village, both men
and women, used the sides of the roads in the immediate vicinity
of the village for easing themselves. I happened to mention this
matter to Bapu and he immediately said, "It is our duty to teach
these people sanitation and if they won't listen but persist in
using the public roads, we should clean up the roads ourselves.1' The
villagers proved deaf to all persuasion* so Bapu told me to take
bucket and shovel, and any volunteers who would be ready to
join me, and daily go to clean the surroundings of Sindi. Day after
day I, with two or three friends, went and shovelled up the night
soil, not less than three to four bucket fulls, which we emptied
into a trench in a field. All visitors who came to Maganwadi,
including Europeans, were invited by Bapu to join me in this
morning task and, as far as I remember, nearly all did. The villagers
seemed to enjoy it as a joke, and continued day in and day out
to soil the lanes.

287